French one on Sensation and the Latin one on Exterior Perception). I have given up the Germans ; nowadays I dare not read them openly. It would be risking an explosion to dig up and bring to light the Trans-Rhenish mines. I have written to M. Simon, supposing thatM. Le Clerc still lets him examine the theses, and that his approbation is necessary to start with. I passed so rapidly through Paris that I could not see him, or M. Vacherot, or you, or anybody, except Prevost, just for a moment.
Are you cured ? I hope you are. But is your soul still suffering ? How well I can understand such disgust, such a desire for pleasures and emotions which we can never have, which are but for the noble and the rich ! . . . Seen at a distance, they may seem happy ; but seen close, their life is so empty and so ridiculous that I cease to envy it.
On the whole, to work is still the better part. Work becomes interesting, ennui disappears, time is annihilated, and the great restful end comes insensibly nearer. All hopes are lost as life progresses ; what blissful dreams are those of boyhood ! G-lory, Love, Fortune ! ! Now I ask but to be left alone ; I am shackled by my profession, and our chains are tightened now and then by the great hand of our god the Minister in order that we may feel them. If it were not for that I should hardly have any worries. It seems to me that Spinoza and Descartes were happy in their Dutch villages, and if I had enough money I should go and live on a fifth floor in Paris. Science is worthy to
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